C L, Blundefton to the Reader.

^ 0 creepe into thy fauoure (good Reader)
with a longe paynted Preamble in prayfe
of this Auctor, I account it as vain.
The Sonne Beames gyues light fufficient
To moue thy AtTection with forepro-
myfed pleafure in reading the volume, I
think it as Booteles. Gold is of felf force
and vertue to draw the defire. But with
flowers of Rethoriquefyrfl to delyght the,
or with Pythy Reafons to wynne thy good wyll
and frendlye Reporte for this my attempte: yf fuche
tropes and fignes were flowing in me to perfwade
wel thy fauour or fo muche Difcrefcion wantynge in
the to necglecte my good meanyng, I would eyther
enforce my felf to vfe a better kynde of perfwafion or
els withdrawe my good wyll from the Sentence of
fo carpynge and flender a Judgement: but as I haue
felte no fluddes of the one, fo likewyfe I fee no Ebbes
of the other, that if I weare no more barraygne of
the fyrfte, then fearefull of the lafle: I woulde be
then no more fparynge to horde vp my Treafure from
the: then I trufl to fynd the vnthankfull now in
takyng this Prefent from me, which not onely to
Ihewe my good wyll, (as my Preface difcourfeth more
largely) by preferuynge the worthy Fame, and
Memorye of my deare frende M. Googe in his ab-
fence I haue prefumed more bouldely to hazard ye
pryntyng heareof, though this maye fuifyce to excufe
well my enterpryfe, but alfo to ilyrre vp thy Pleafure